
a T >
< > b sI 16vr THE SALT LAKE HERALD SUNDAY AUGUST 11 1895SIXTEEN PAGES i I

r l

I k

CHAPTER I

It was very dark and the wind was
increasing The last gust had been
preceded toy an ominous roaring down
the whole mountain side which con-
tinued

¬

for some time after the trees-
in the alley and had lapsed into si-

lence
¬

The air was filled with faint
cool sodden odoras of stirred forest
depths Ii those intervalsof silence
the darkness seemed to increase in
proportion and grow lmost palpable
Yet out of this sightless and soundless
void now came the tinkle of a spurs
rowels the dry crackling of saddle
leathers and the muffled plunge of a
hoof in the thick cartpet of dust and
Jcssicat leaves Then a voice which
in spite of its matteroffact reality
the absnuity lent a certain mysteryij said

I cant make out anything Where
thf devil hae we gut to anyway
Its as black as Tophft here ahead

Strike a light and snake a flare
with something returried a second

I

voice Lok where you re shoving to
noWe p your horse off will ye
There was more muffled plunging a

silence Ihe rustle of payer the quick
spurt of a match and then the up ¬

lifting of a flickering flame But it
revealed only the heads and shoulders
of three horsemen framed within a I

nobulous ring of light that still left
their horses and even their lower fig
Tires in impenetrable shadow Then
the flame leaped up and died out with-
a few zigzagging sparks that were
falling to the ground when a third
voicethat was low but somewftiat
Pleasant in its cadence said

Be careful where you throw that
Ton were careless las time With
tHis wind and the leaves like tinder
you might send a furnace blast
through the woods

Then at least wed see where we
were

Nevertheless he moved his horse
whose trampling hoofs beat out the
last fallen spark Complete darkness
and silence again followed Presently-
the first speaker continued-

I reckon well have to stay here till
the next squall clear away the scud
from the sky Hello Whats that

Out uf the obscurity before them
appeared a faint liglit a dim but per-
fectly

¬

defined square of radiance
which however did not appear to il-

luminate
¬

anything around it Sud-
denly

¬

it disappeared
Thats a house its a light in the

window said the second voice
HouH3 nothing retorted the first

speaker A house with a window on
Gallopers ridge fifteen miles from
anywhere Your crazy

Nevertheless from the muffled
plunging and tinkling that followed
Thfy seemed to be moving in the di ¬

rection where the light had appeared
Then there was a pause

Theres nothing but a rocky crop
crop bere where a house couldnt
stand and were off the trail agan
said the first speaker impatiently

Stopthere it iis again
The same square light appeared-

once more but the horsemen had evi-
dently

¬

diverged in the darkness for it
seemed to be in a different direction
But it vas more distinct and as they
gazed a shadow appeared upon its ra¬

diant surfacethe ottlined profile of
a human face Then the light sudden-
ly

¬

went out and tfae face vanished
with t-

It4 is a window and therewas some-
one behind it said the second speak
rV emphatically

It was a womans face said the
pleasant voice-

Whoever it is Just hail them so
that we can get our bearings Sing

5

I out Altogether
The three voices rose in a prolonged

hhout in which however the distin
I guishfff quality of the pleasant voice

was sustained But there was no re-

sponse
¬

from the darkness beyond The
fhouting was repeated after an inter-
val

¬

with the same result the silence
and obscurity remained unchanged-

Lets get out of this said the first
Fneaker angrily house or no house
man or woman weie not wanted and
well make nothing waltzing round
hpreHU5h said the second voice
Ssh Listen
The leaves of the nearest trees were

trilling audibly Then came a sudden
I gust that swept the fronds of the tail-

or
¬

t ferns into their faces and laid the
thin lithe whips of alder over their

I horses flank sharply It was followed
by the distant sealike roaring of the
mountain side

i Thats a little more like it sad I

the arst speaker joyfully And look
Theres a lightenin up over the trail

VP came by I

There was indeed a faint glow in
that direction like the first suffusion
jfl dasvn permitting the huge sftoul
tier of the mountain along whose

2 flanks they had been journeying to be
distinctly seen The sodden breath of I

the stirred forest depths was slightly
tainteJ with an acrid fume

Thats the match you threw away
I two hours ago said the pleasant I

44 voice deliberately Its caught the t
t dry brush in the trail round the bend

Anyhow its given us our bearings
Jj ys said the first speaker with sat-
isfied

¬

accents Were all right now
And the winds lifting the sky ahead
here Forward now all together and
Jots get out of this hellhole while we
can

It was so much lighter that the bulk
of each hos eman could be seen as
they moved forward together But
there was no thinning of the obscur-
ity

¬

I on either side of them Neverthe ¬

less the Profile of the horseman with
the pleasant voice seemed to be occa-
sionally

¬
I turned backward and he sud
I df niv checked his horse

Theres the window again he said
Look there its gone again

t Let it go returned the leader-

tt Come on
They spurred on In silence It was

not long before the wayside trees be
r tan to dimly show space between

them and the ferns to give way to
lower thicket shrubs which in turn

i vielded to a velvety moss with long Ii

quiet nfervals of netted and tangled j

Grasses The regular fall of the
horses feet became a mere rythmic
throbbing Then suddenly a single

I

hoof rang out sharply on stone and
the first speaker reined In slightly

Thank the Lord were on th ridge
now and the rest is easy Tell you
what though boys now were all
Tight I dont mind saying that I
didnt take no stock In that blamed
cop e light down there If there ever
was a willothewisp on a square up
mountain that was one It wasnt
no window Some of ye thought ye
saw a face tofl Eh

y j Yes and a rather pretty one said
i the pleasant voice meditatively

Thats the way theyd build that
sort of thing ot course Its lucky
ve had to satisfy yourself with look-
ingt Gosh I feel creepy yet think

t 3iig of it What are you looking hack
J Ifor now like Lots wife Blamed if I

dont think tat face bewitched ye
I was ouly thinking about the fire

1 vou started said thcr other quietly
Vl dont see it now

rP j Well If you did

il was wondering whether It couldr roach that follow
r 1i reckon that hollow could take i

fipE 1 are of any natrel fire that came
iv fi boonTln along andy go two better J

i Wvexy time Why I dont believe
o

i

if M 2

there was any fireit was all a piece
of that infernal ignis fatuus phantrs
magoriana that was played upon us
down there-

With the laugh that followed they
started forward again relapsing into
the silence of tired mien at the ond
of a ong journey Even their few
remarks were interjectional or remin-
iscent

¬

of topics whose freshness lad
been exhausted with the day The
gaining light which seemed to cume
from the ground above them rather
than from the still overcast sky
above defined their individuality-
more distinctly The man who had
first spoken and who seemed to be
their leader wore the virgin un-
shaven board moustache and flowing
hair of the California pioneer and
might have been the eldest the sec-
ond

¬

speaker was close shaven thin
and energotic the third with the
pleasant voice in height litheness
and suppleness of figure appeared to
be the youngest of the party The
trail had now become a grayish
streak along the level tableland they
were following which also had the
singular effect of appearing lighter
than the surrounding landscape yet
of plunging into utter darkness on
either side of its precipitous walls
Nevertheless at the end of an hour
the leader rose in his stirrups with a
sigh of satisfaction

Theres the light in Collinsons
mill Theres nothing gaudy or spec-
tacular

¬

about that boys eh Xo
sir its a square honest beacon that-
a man can steer by Well be there-
in twenty minutes He was pointing-
into the darkness below the already
descending trail Only a pioneers-
eye could have detected the few pin-
pricks

¬

of light in the impenetrable
distance and it was a signal proof-
of his leadership that the others ac ¬

cepted it without seeing it Its just
10 oclock he continued holding a
huge silver watch to his eye weve
wasted an hour on those blamed

n nJ31JUU1XS J U11UUI
We wernt off the trail more thanI ten minutes Uncle Dick protested

the pleasant voice
I
j All right my son go down there
I if you like and fetch out your Witch
of Endor but as for me Im going-
to throw myself the other side of Col ¬

linsons lights Theyre good enough
for me and a blamed sight more
stationary

t The grade was very steep but they
I took it California fashion at a gal-

lop
¬

being genuinely good riders and
using their brains as well as their
spurs in the understanding of their
horses and of certain natural laws
which the more artificial riders of civ-
ilization

¬

are apt to overlook Hence
there was no hesitation or indecision
communicated to the nervous crea-
tures

¬

they bestrod who swept over
crumbling stones and slippery ledges

j

with a momentum that took away
half their weight and made a stumble-
or false step or indeed anything but

I an actual collision almost impossible
Closing together they avoided the lat¬

ter and holding each other well up
became one irresistible wedgeshaped
mass At times they yelled not from
consciousness nor bravado but from
the purely animal instinct of warning-
and to combat the breathlessness of
their descent until reaching the level
they charged across the gravelly bed
of a vanished river and pulled up
at Collinsons mill The mill itself
had long since vanished with the
river but the building that had once
stood for it was used as a rude hos-
telryI for travelers Which however
bore no legend or invitatory sign
Those who wanted it knew it those
who passed by gave it no offense

Collinson himself stood by the door
smoking a contemplative pipe As
they rode up he disengaged himself
from the door post listlessly walked
slowly toward them said reflectively-
to the leader Ive been think-
ing

¬

with you that a vote
for Thompson is a vote thrown
away and prepared to lead
the horses toward the water tank
He had parted with them over twelvehours before but his air of simply re¬

newing a recently interrupted con-
versation

¬

was too common a circum ¬

stance to attract their notice They
knew and he knew that no one elsehad passed that way since he had
last spoken that the same sun had

silently above him and theswung andscape and there had
been no interruption nor diversion to
his monotonous thought The wil-
derness

¬

tme and space
with the grim pathos patience

Nevertheless he smiled Ye dontseen to have get through coming
down yet he continued as a few
small boulders loosened in their
rapid descent came more deliberately
rolling and plunging after the travel-
ers

¬

along the gravelly bottom Tenhe turned away with the horses
after they were watered he reenteredthc house His guests had evidentnot waited for his
had already taken one or two bottles
from the shelves behind a wide bard
and helped themselves and glasses inhand were now satisfying the more
Imminent cravings of hunfcer witbiscuits from a barrel and
smoked herring from G box Their
equally singular host accepting their
conduct a not unusual joined thecircle they had comfortably drawn
round the fireplace and meditatively
kicking a brand back at the lire said
without looking at them

WeH

Yel returned the leader leaning
his chair after carefully un-

loosing
¬

the buckle of his belt but with
also on the fire Well weve

prospected every yard of outcrop along
the divide and there aint the ghost of-
a silver indication anywhere

Not a smell added the closeshav ¬

en guest without raising his eyes
They all remained silent looking at

the fire as if i were the one thing
they had taken into their confidence
Collinson who addressed himself to the
blaze as lIe said presently It allus
seemed to me that thar was something
shiny about that ledge just round the
shoulder of the spur over the long
canyon

The leader ejaculated a short laugh
Shiny eh shiny Ye think that a

sign Why you might as wel reckon
that because Keys head thar is
gray and iver that hes got sabe
and As he spoke he look¬

ed toward the man with a pleasant
voice The fire shining lull upon him
revealed the singular fact that while
his fare was still young and his mous ¬

tache quite dark his hair was perfect-
ly

¬ I

gray The object of this attention-
far from being disconcerted T>y the
comparison added with a smile

pocket
Or that he had any silver in his I

Another lapse of silence followed
The wind tore round the house and
rumbled in the short adobe chimney-

No gentlemen said the leader re-
flectively

¬

this sort o thing is played
out I dont take no more stock in
that cock and bull story about the lost
Mexican mine I dont catch on to
that Sunday school yarn about the
pious scientific Sharp who collected
leaves and vegetables all over the di-
vide

¬

all th while he scientifically
knew that the range was solid silver
only he wouldnt 50i his fingers with
Godforsaken I aint saying
anything agin that finespun theory
that Key believes In about volcanic
upheavals that set up on end argen ¬

tiferous rock hut I simply say that Idont see it with the naked eye
Ii reckon its about time boys as And

I

games up that we handed In our
I and 3eft the board

There was another silence around
IIthe fire another whirl and
without There was no turmoi
combat the opinions of their leader
possibly the same sense of disappoint-
ed

¬

hopes wa felt by all only they
preferred to let the man of greater ex

j perience voice it He went on-
ii Weve had our little game boys
ever since we left Eawlins a week ago
weve had our ups and downs weve

I been starved and parched snowed up
and half drowned shot at by roadagents and horse thieves kicked by
mules and played with by grizzliest Weve had a heap o fun boys foroutmoney but I reckon the pic nic Isabout over So weill1 shake hands to-
morrow

¬
all round and call it square

and go on our ways separately

11-

J
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And what you think youll
Uncle Dick said closeshaven
companion listlessly-

Ill make track for square meal-
a bed that mancould comfortably
take hiS boots and and some-
violetscented soap Civilizations
good enough for even reckon
wouldnt mind the sound the
churchgoing bell there was the-
atre handy there likely would
But the wilderness played out

Youll back again sixmonths Uncle Dick retorted the oth
quickly

Uncle Dick did not reply was
peculiarity the party that their

companionship they had al-
ready exhausted discussion and argu-
ment silence followed which
they al looked the fire amake suggestion

Collinson said the pleasant voice
abruptly who lives the hollow this
side the divide about two miles
from the first spur above the big can-
yon

Nary soul
UUUL

Sartin Thar aint but be-

twixt Bald Top and Skinnerstwen
tyfive miles

course youd know anyone
had come there lately persisted the
pleasant voice-

I reckon aint week ago that-
I tramped the whole distance that you
fellers just rode over

There aint said the leader delib-
erately enchanted castle cabin
that goes waltzing round the road
with revolving windows and fairy
princesses looking out

But Collinson recognizing thiSpurely irrelevant humor with possibly-
a trap pitfall moved away
from the fireplace without
word and retired the adjoining
kitchen prepare supper Presently

reappeared-
The empty boys

hey fix with beef
tatoes and flapjacks thar
aint anybody ben over from Skinners
store weekAll right hurry said Un

Dick cheerfully settling himself
back his chair reckon turn

soon Ive rastled with your hash
for Ive got turn out agin and

sunup
They were very quiet again

quiet that they could not help noticing-
that the sound Collinsons prepara
tions their supper had ceased
Uncle Dick arose softly and walked
the kitchen door Collinson was sitting
before small kitchen stove with

fork his hand gazing abstractedly
Before him the sound his guests
footsteps started and the noise
preparation recommenced Uncle Dick
returned his chair by the fire
Leaning the chair the close
shaven man said lower

He was off agin
What
Thinkin that his
What about his wife asked Key

lowering his voice also
The three mens heads were close

together
When Collinson fixed this mill
sent for his the States

said Uncle Dlpk 0 half whisper
waited year for Jher hanring

around and boarding every emigrant
wagon that came through the pass
She didnt come only the news that
she was dead He paused ondi
nudged chair still closer the heads
were almost touching They say
over the barhis voice had sunk

complete whisper that wag

That she away with the
man that was fetehin her out three
thousand miles and three weeks with
another man upsets some

t But knows nothing about womenonly
sometimes kinder goes looney

like thinking her He stopped
the heads separated Collinson had
appeared the doorway melan-
choly patience apparently unchanged

Grubs gentlemen by and

The humble meal was despatched
with zest and silence few inter¬
jectional remarks about the uncer-
tainties

¬
prospecting only accented-

the other pauses minuteSthey were out again by the fireplace
with their pipes there were
only three chairs Collinson stood be-
side the chimney

Collinson said Uncle Dick after
i
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the usual pause taking his pipe from
his lips as weve got to get up and
get at sunup we mignt as well tellyou know that were dead broke
been living for the last few weeks on
Preble Keys loose changeand thatEgone Youll have to let this littecount and damage stand over

Collinsons brow slightly contracted
without however altering his general
expression of resigned patienc-

eIm sorry for you boys he said
slowly and diffidently kinder
sorry for myself too You see I reck ¬

oned on goin over to Skinners tomor-
row

¬

to fill up the pork barl and vote
for Mesick and the wagon road But
Skinner cant let me have anything-
more until Ive paid suthin on ac ¬

count as he calls it
Dye mean to say thars any moun-

tain
¬

man as low flung and mean as
that said Uncle Dick indignantly

But it isnt his fault said Collin ¬

son gently you see they wont
send him goods from Sacramento if
he dont pay up and he cant if I
dont Saoe

Ab thats another thing They are
meanIn Sacramento said Uncle
Dick somewhat mollified

The other guests murmured an as-
sent

¬

to this general propostioon Sud-
denly

¬

I Uncle Dicks face brightened-
Look here I know Skinner and Ilstop there No blank it all I

for its ofmy route Well then well
fixit way Key will go there and
tel Skinner that I say that Ill send

money to that Sacramento hound
I Thatll fix it-

Colnsons brow cleared the solu ¬

difficulty seemed to satisfy
everybody and the closeshaven man

I smiled
And Ill secure it he said and

give Collinson aslight draft on myself-
at San Francisco

Whats htat for said Collinson
with a sudden suffusion on each cheek

In case of accident
Wot accident persisted Collinson

a dark look of suspicion on his
usually placid face

In case we should forget it said
the closeshaven man with a laugh

And do you suppose that if you
boys went and forgot it that Id have
anything to do with your paper said
Collinson a murky cloud coming into
his eyes

Why thats only business Colly
interposed Uncle Dick quickly thats
all Jim Parker means hes abusiness-
man dont you see Suppose we got
lied Youve that draft to show

who growled Collinson
Why hang itur friends our
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of

in voice

wife

wife i

in

with

heirs our relatonsto get your
money Dick

And do you kalkllate said Collin ¬

son with deeply laboring breath
that if you got killed that Id be com-
ing

¬

on your folks for the worth of the
truck I giv ye Go way Lemme git
out o this Youre makln me tired
He stalked to the door l his pipe
and began to walk up down the
gravely river bed Uncle Dick fol¬

From time to time the
two other guests heard the sounds of
alternate protest and explanation as
they passed and repassed the windows
Preble Key smiled Parker shrugged-
his shoulders

Hell be thinkin youve begrudged-
him your grub if you dontthats theway with these business men said
Uncle Dicks voice in one of these in-
tervals Present they reentered the
house saying casually toParker You can leave that draft on

r the bar when
and

youre
the inclderitkwas

ready to go
pre

to-
morrow

I

fsumed to have ended But Collinson
did not glance in the direction of Par-
ker

¬

for the rest of the evening and
indeed standing with lila back to the
chimney more than once fell into that
stolid abstraction which was suppose
t3 be the contemplation of
wHee

From this silence which became in-

fectious
¬

the three guests were sud-
denly

¬

aroused by a furious cateringdown the steep descent of
tain along the trail they had just rid ¬

den It came near increasing In
sound until it even seemed to scatter-
the line gravel of the river bed against-
the sides of the house and then passed-
in a gust of wind that shook the roof
and roared in the chimney With one
common impulse the three travelers
rose and went to the door They
opened i to a blackness that seemed-
to stand as another and an iron door
before them But to nothing else

Somebody went by then said
Uncle Dick turning to Collinson
Didnt you hear it

Nary said Collinson patiently
without moving from the chimney

What in Gods name was it then
Only some of them boulders you

loosed coming down Its touch amI-
go with them for days after When I
first came here I used to start up and
rush out into the road like as you
would yellin and screechin afterfolks that never was there and never
went by Then i got kinder monoton-

ous
¬

ous Id lie sti and let em slide
Why one night a sworn that some
one pulled up with a yell and shook the
door But I sort of allowed to myself
that whatever it was it wasnt wantin-
to eatdrink or sleep or it would come
inand I hadnt any call to interfere
And in the morn In I found arock as
big as that box lyin chockablock agin
the door Then I knowed I was
rIght Key remained looking from
the door

Theres a glow in the sky over Big
Canyon he said with meaningaglance at Uncle Dick

Saw it an hour ago said CollinsonImust be the woods afire just round
bene above the canyon Whoever-goes Skinners better give it awide berth

Key turned towards Collinson as ifto speak but apparently changed hismind and presently joined his com-panions
¬

who were already rolling
themselves in their blankets In a se¬
ries of wooden bunks or befths rangedas in a ships cabin around the wallsof a resinous sawdusty apartmentthat had been the measuring room ofthe mill Collinson disappearednoone knew or seemed to careand in less than ten minutes fromwherethetime that they had returned from thedoor the hush of sleep and rest seemedto Possess the whole house There wasno light but that of the fire in thefront room which threw flickering andgigantic shadows on the wallsand of the three empty chairsbefore it An hour later itseemed as if one of the chairswere occupied and a grotesque profileof Collinsons slumberingjor meditatIngface and figure was projected

Vnithe rafters as thoughwere hovering guardian spirit ithe house But even that passed presently and faded out and the beleaguering darkness that had encompassed thehouse all the evening began to slowlycreep in through every chink andcranny of the rambling illjointedstructure until it at last obliteratedeven the faint embers on the hearth
I

The cool fragrance of the woodlanddepths crept in with it the steepuntof human warmth the of humanclothing and the lingering olors ofstale human victuals were swept awayin that Incorruptible and omnipotentbreath An hour later and the wilder ¬ness had
H

repossessed itself of all I

tvei ine lightest sleeper awokeearly so early that thenounced Itself only in two dim squares
of light that seemed to grow out ofthe darkness at the end of the roomwhere the windows looked out Uponthe valley This reminded him of hIswoodland vision of the night beforeand brtlSJ13 watched them untilthey and began to outlineianlSrRhIS still sleeping com¬

were faintelsewherethe soft brushing of snuffelaC°SS the shingled aroof the tinyfluttering of invIsIble wirgs in therafters the peep and squeak ofbaby life below the floor And thenhe fell into a deeper sleep and awokeonly when it was broad dayThe sun was shinIng upon lie emptybunks this companions were alreadyup and gone They hid separaed asthey had come tosotherwith thelighherte irresponsibility of aniregret and scarcely re ¬miniscence bearing with cheerfulPhilosophy and the diopefnlness offuture unfettered aby their thefinal disappointment of pat
questIf they ever met again they wouldlaugh and remember if they did notthey would forget without a sigh ffiehurriedly dressed himself and wentoutside to diP his face and hands inthe bucket that stood beside tile doorbut the clear air the dazz ing sunshine and the unexpected prospecthalf intoxIcated him

The abandoned mill stretched besidehim in all the pathos of its prema ¬ture decay The ribs of the waterwheel appeared amid a tangle ofshrubs and driftwood and weretwined with sawdust and heaps ofbrush had taken upon themselvesa velvety moss where the tricklingslime of the vanished river lost itselfIn sluggish pools disolore with thedyes of redwood theside of the rocky Hedge dropped other
whole length of the vale l alternately
bathed In sunshine in driftsof white and clinging smoke Theupper end of the long canyon and tinecrests of the ridge above him were
lost in this fleecy cloud which attimes seemed to overflow the sum ¬

miL and fall in slow leaps like lazy
catarat down the mountain siderange before the Hedge was
clear there tine green pines seemedto swell onward and upward in long
mounting billows unti at last they
broke against the

In the keen stimulus of the hour
and the air Key felt the mountain-eers

¬
longing for adtion and scarcely

noticed that Collinson had patheti-
cally

¬

brought out his pork barrel to
scrape together a few remnants for
his last meal It was not until he had
finished his coffee and Collinson had
brought up his horse ithat a slight

shame at his own and his
comrades selfishness embarrassed hisparting with his patient host He
himself was going to Sinners to
plead for him he knew
had left the drafthe had seen it dy¬

ing in the bar but a new sense ofdelicacy kept him from alluding to it
now It was better to leave hire with
his own peculiar ideas or the responsi-
bilities

¬

of hospitality unohanged He
shook his hand warmly and galloped
up the rocky slope But when he had
finally reached the higher level and
fancied he could even now see the
dust raised by his departing co-
mrade

¬

on their two diverging paths
although he knew that they had al-
ready

¬

gone their different ways per ¬

haps never to meet again thoughts
and his eyes reverted only to the j
ruined mill below him and its lonely
occupant

He could see him quite distinctly in
that clear air still standing before
his door And then he appeared to
make 0parting gesture with his hand
and something like snow fluttered in
the air above this head It was only
the torn fragments cf Parkers draft
which this ihomely gentemn of the
Sierras standing empty
pork barrel had scattered ito the four
winds

To be continued
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dries Sweaters Suits Caps Etc
ExlDedi Bicycle epauig

M R EVANS
Continental Market and 22 and 24 West Second South Si-

ChFraser JChalmers III
Icago

MANUFACTURERS OF
I

i MINING MACHINERY
BRANCH OFFICES AT

HELENA Mo-
ntII

SALT LAKE CITY Utah

nine and Mill Supplies
nngrinco and Boilers Air Compress-
ors

¬

Hoisting and Pumping SUlUnR
Smelting mad Concentrating Plants
Huntington Mills Orders end Corr-
espondenceu solicited

The time to sell is when the other
fellow wants to buy I

Bncklcns Arnica Salve
The Best Salve In the world for Cuts

Bruises Sores Ulcers Halt Rheum
Fever Sores Tetter Chapped Hands
Chilblains Corns and all Skin Erptions and positively cures Piles
pay required It is guaranteed to give-
ed Price 25 cents per box For sale
perfect satisfaction or money refund-
by Z C M I drug department

t

consumption T-
9W To THE EnrroRI have an absolute remedy for Consumption and all Throat and Lung

Troubles By its timely use thOusands of hopeless cases have been t ready permanently cured
4 So proofpositive aI of its power that I consider it my duty to send two bottes free to those of youreaderwho

c have Consumption or any Lung Trouble if they will write me their express postofce address

Establihhed 1870 Sincerely T A SLOCMC 183 Pearl Street New York
The Editorial and Business Management of this Paper Guarantee the Genuineness ofthe above Proposition-

A V

= C

U t h

I STA31BlXOFliS CHARACTERISTICS

He LOTi Ills Country and Hated
Knssia mid Acted Accord IY

51 Stambuloff was aman of iron will
and perfect courage moral awell as
physical and was a sincere lover of tho

I country which he first helped to free
from the Turk and then protected almost
singlehanded against Russian intrigue-
He had however the defects of char ¬

acter which seem almost inseparable
from the makers of nations Liko Bis ¬

marck andIn a lesser degreeCavour-
lie was always arbitrary and often un ¬

scrupulous seeming consider that any
and every means for helping his country
were justified This attitude of mind led
him into loin ninny violent and oPPJcshivo thin involved him in
personal animosities

He fell however not so much because-
of the hatred with which ho inspired
many Bultrarims of tho ruling class as
because of the jealousy and ingratitude
of Prince Ferdinand The Coberper
could not endure to bo reminded once a
day that he owed his throno to Stambul ¬

of Besides Prince Ferdinand was mad
be recognized as a real prince by Rus-

sia
¬

Without such recognition the diplo ¬

mats at Sofia could not wear their deco ¬

raton when they dined with him or oth ¬

treat him as full loyalty and this
it mattered none In substancethoughhis position seem worthless to the

half German half Orleanist princeling1
Prince Ferdinand was very foolish Had

ho kept Stambuloff and endured the din-
ners

¬

with black coats he might not only
have weathered the storm lint increased
his dominions As it Is ho Is very likely
to go under in the cyclone which is break-
ing

¬

over the Balkan peninsula Wo do
not of course believe that Prince Ferdin ¬

j

and had anything to do with the assassi-
nation

¬

of Stambulof but for all that
ho will part of tho odium

London Spectator

BASEBALL OX THE STAGE
An exhibition of aminiature game of

baseball was given at Palmers theatre
Broadway and Thirtieth street yesterday
afternoon in which four innings oC the
Xew YorkPittsburg game of tho day
previous were played The stage is
erected on the Incline toward the audi ¬

ence and laid out in the order of a reg¬

ular baseball field with diamond and
miniature figures about two feet in
height dressed in baseball uniforms rep¬

resenting the teams with umpire coach I

ers and even the players upon the bench
The catcher has his back to the specta ¬

tors who are supposed to be the grand-
stand

¬

patrons It Is called the automatic
baseball game and every detail of a game
the New York club is playing can be
produced so minutely no mater what city
they arc in that noe even a called ball
a strike a foul hit back over tho grand-
stand

¬

or the most insignificant detail of
the game will be missed Even the fig
tires which make the tour of the bases
slide to the bases when necessity requires
it to be done The theatre wf be open to
the public on Tuesday when will
be reproduced the game of baseball in
which the New Yorks take part just as
the actual plays are made New York
Times

A BARBER HAS A FINE TO PAY

It COt hint 15 to Refuse to Cutn
NcsrroH Huh iIcost a Cambridge barber 15 for re-

fusing
¬

to cut a colored mans hair The
case was heard before Judge Almy in
the Cambridge district court Tho
plaintiff was a young colored man 4
named Lewis a brother and ward oC-

W
r

H Lewis the famous Harvard foot-
ball

¬

player Lewis the elder who won
honors at the Harvard law school as
well as on the field was in court and
sat by the side of the plaintiffs cou-
nsel

¬

The defendant was Barber Ferdi¬

Hautz He is a typical German
and his son Charles Hautz works for
him The case was not without Its
amusing side

I Young Lewis the aggrieved testified
that he called at Hautzs barber shop
a week ago Saturday night and asked
for ahair cut Te barber turned him
away telling that there were
other barbr shops handy and that ho Jwas Lewis went away and re-
turned

¬

later in company with another
colored fellow Still no satisfaction
was obtained

The barber claimed that when Lewis
made his first visit to his shop he dfd
not ask for a hair cut but simply made
nmotion to that effect by runninghis
fingers through his hair re ¬

turned the second time it was nearly

1oclock and he did not want to work
any more that night

Counsel for the barber intimated that
the affair was a put up job and that
Lewis the elder was behind it all°ourt replied that it did not To
he was and so Hautz was lined 15

lie paid Boston Transcript

AN ILLINOIS COLLEGE SLSTA1NED
After twentyfive years of struggle

on account of inadequate means tho
trustee of Carthage college at Calthage Ill decided to close the institu¬
tion this fall A proposition however-
was submitted by Mr Denhart of
Washington Ill to give iOQOO to tho i s

college providing the Lutheran church
controlngthe college gives SStfOQ and

put in 10000 worth of im ¬

provements The church and the citi-
zens

¬

have accepted the proposition and
announced that the college will open
in September Chicago Record

MUST SUPPORT THEIR PARENTS-
The court of Lehigh county has b eu

called upon several times to make adecree compelling children to support
their aged parents It Is not compl-
imentary

¬
to any man or woman that It

should be necesary to invoke the law-
to enforce him or her to take care of
the old folks when they are unable to
care for themselves but to cover such
cases the legislature very properly
passed a bill and the governor signed-
it providing for the maintenance of
parents by their children Allentown
Pa Register


